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bined by Gzoxck FavLkne, at the Pamphlei-Shog 
in Eſſex-Street, oppoſite 1 to Efſen-Bridge. 1734 


PROLOGUE 
Spoken by Mr. William Milli. 
Wiſh, with allmy. Heart, the Stage andTown 


Would both agree to 94 all rel N dun; 
That We, no more öblig d to Jay T 
Might drop this uſeleſs neceſſary Th 


— — * 


No more with aukward Strus, before the Curtain, 


Chant out ſome Rhimes---there's neither Good 
nor Hurt in. 


What is this Stuff the Poets make. us deal in 
7 ranſe vers'd from Proſe, perhaps rranſpros a from 
How Guilt \ was humbl d, and ham Drants 

Perhaps, for Cb. y Sl, you, n 
How they turn ampyres, being dead and dann 
The Devil gets in them, and they ſuck agen. 
For this, and that, and Rk Play the 74 
No Friends are now by Prologues loſt or got; 


But ſome old worn-out Fokes of their Retailing : 
From. Sages of our own, or former. Thames, 0 
imes, 1541 
Ee Jong the Tragick Muſe her Station kept, $ 
Wept, 
Forgetting, till how oft ers /tept. 
— offer then, by 
Fits, h 
Are told that-Critighs are the Bane of Wits, 4 
And with the Blagd of living Bards are nd 
That Poets thas tormented die, and then © 
Thus modern Bards * Ba ays their ro- 
3 logues amet FILA TY 
Which you, moſt juſtly, neither tank nor blame. 
As ſomething muſt be ſpoke, no matter what ; 
Byſuch Harangues we raiſe nor Spleen, nor Pity— 
Thus ends this idle, but important Ditty. 
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indes Beatrice. © 


* * 4 — 


unnery! Ha, ha, ha! And is it 1 
ble, my dear Beatrice, you can intend 
to ſaerifice your Youth and Beauty, to 
30 out of t be, World as ſoon as you 
come into it! 
2 Bea. No one, my dear Iſabel, can ſas 
trifice too much or too ſoon to Heaven. 
a. Pſhaw! Heaven regards Hearts and not Faces, 
and an old Woman will be as acceptable a Sacrifice as 
a young one. 
ts 4 is poſſible you may come to a better Under- 
and. Value the Worte Las little as I do. * 


=] ; 18 1 


woman ö 
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- Jfa. As you ſay, it is poſſible when I can enjoy it no 
longer, I may; nay, I do not care if I promiſe yon 
when I grow old and ugly, I'll come and keep yon 


Company: But this I am fitive, till the World 1; 
weary of me, I never ſhall be weary. of the World, 
Bea. What can a Woman of Senſe ſee in it worth 
her valuing? s? ö of ao 
Ja. Oh! ten Thouſand pretty Things! . Equipage, 
Cards, Muſick, Plays, Balls, Flattery, Viſits, and that 
prettieſt 'Thing of all pretty Things, a pretty Felloy, 
I rather wonder what Charms a Woman of any 
Spirit can fancy in a Nunnery, in watching, working, 
praying, and ſometimes,” I am afraid, - wiſhing for 
other Company than that of an old fuſty Friar 
Oh! *tis a delightful State, when every Man one ſees, 
inſtead of tempting us to Sin, is to rebuke us for them, 
Bea. Such Sentiments as theſe would indeed make 
you very uneaſy—— bur believe me, Child, you would 
toon bring yourſelf to hate Mankind; faſting and pray- 


* 


ing are the beſt Cures in the World for theſe violent 
Paſſions. 2 - 


Ila. On my Conſcience I ſhould want neither - if the 
continual Sight of a Set of dirty Priefts would nor bring 
me to abhor Mankind, I darc ſwear nothing could. 
| . 
Old Laroon, Ifabel, Beatrice. 


"Of Yr: Good-morrow, my little Wag tail my 
Graſhopper, my Butterfly. Odſo! you little Baggage, 


got look as full of gas full of Love and Sport aud 
antonneſs———T wiſh I was a young Fellow again— 
Oh! thar I was bur Five and Twenty for thy Sake: 
Where's my Boy? What, has not he been with you, 


has not he ſerenaded you —2——Odfheart—1 neyer 


2 


let his Mother ſleep for a Month before I married 


her. | 
Ia. Indeed! 


""Old Lar. No Madam, nor for a Month afterwards 
neither. The young Fellows of this Age are nothing, 
a mere 
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nere Butterflies, to thoſe of ours—Odſheart, I remem- 
her the Time, when I could have taken a Hop, Step, 
and Jump gver the Steeple of Notre Dame. rt” 
Bea. I fancy the Sparks of your Age had Wings, 


Old Lar. Wings you little Baggage, no but they 
had- they had Limbs, like r e and as ſtrong 
they were as Sampſon, and as ſwift as Why, I have 
my ſelf run down a Stag in a fair Chace, and eat him 
afterwards for my Dinner. But come, where is my old 
Neighbour, my old Friend, my old Fourdain? + 

[/a. At his Devotions, I ſuppoſe, this is the Hour he 
generally employs in them. : 3 

Old Lar.. This Hour! ay, all Hours. I dare ſwear 
he ſpends more Time in them, than all the Prieſts in 
Toulon. Well, give him his due, he was wicked as 
Jong as he could he ſo, and when he could fin no 
longer, why he began to repent that he had ſinned at 
all. Oh! there is nothing ſo devout as an old Whore- 
maſter, 3 FL; 

Bea. I fancy then it will be ſhortly Time for you to 
the think of it, Sir! 1 

Old Lar. Ay, Madam, about ſome Thirty or Forty 

Years hence it may — —Odſheart! I am but in the 
Prime of my Years yet: And if it was not for a ſaucy _ 

young Raſcal, who looks me in the Face and calls me 

Father, might make a _ good Figure among the 

Beaux. But tho* I am not ſo young in Years, I am in 
Conſtitution as any of them; and I don't queſtion but 

to live to ſee a Son and a great Grandſon both born on 


ee, (the fame Day. LP | 
ll 7a. You will excuſe this Lady, Mr. Laroon, who is 
going to retire ſo much carlier— | 
2 : Old Lar. Retire Then it is with a young Fellow, 
hope. 5 | 
Its. Into a Cloiſter, I aſſure you. 


% Old Lar. A Cloiſter!—Why, Madam, if you hare | 
n Mind to hang your ſelf at the Year's End; would it 
not be better to ſpend your Time in Matrimony than in 
«al * Nunnery ? Don't let a Set of raſcally Prieſts 
by frange Notions in your Head. Take my Word for 
, . 
ere 5 


8 


4 


— — — 
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it, and I am Lat honeſt Fellow, there are no Rap» oth 
tures worth a e, but thoſe in the Arms of a brisk $5 + 
young Cavalier. Of all the Actions of my Youth, |. Old 
there are none I reflect on with fo much Pleaſure as my o 
having burnt half a Dozen Nunneries, and delivered I the 
ſeveral Hundred Virgins out of Captivity. 5 

Bea. Oh! Villany ! unheard of Villany! 

Ila. Un card of till this Moment I dare ſwear. 

Old Lar. Out of which Number there are at preſent 
nine Counteſſes, three Dutcheſſes, and a Queen, who 


owe pared Liberty, and their Promotion to n 40 
SCENE I. | aPri 
Ola Laroon , Young . Habel, Bentrite 15 


on You are a-fibe Spark; truly, ts let your ha; Te 
therrvidie your Miſtreſs before you——'Death! I believe ; 4 
= are do gou of mine. Where _ you been, wy der, 
hat have you been doing, Sir, hey ? We: 
T. Lav: Sir, I have deen dt my yotions. 9 
Old Lar. At your Devotions! nay, then you are no of } 
Son of mine, that's certain. Is not this rhe Shrine you 
are to offer up at, Sirrah? Is not here the Altar you are 
to officiate at —Sirrah! you have no Blood of mine in for 


you. I belicve you are the Baſtard of ſome travellir .C 
ie Alderman, and muſt have come into the Wor 14 pre 
| m_ "ary in your Mouth. * 1 9. 

[ hope, Madam, you wi allow m Excuſe, 
tho! the old Gentleman here will not. . f 


Old Lay. Old Gentleman! very fine! Sirrah! III I 7? 
convince you T am a young Gentleman; I'Il marry To- his 
night, and make you a Brother before you are a Fa» 5 
ther: Flt teach A to thruſt him out of the World that 
thruſt you into it— Madam, have no more to Hay to the 
RED Dog. 
Lar That will be a ſure Way to. due all Obli- 
tions between us; for the Happineſs J propoſe in this 
is the chief Reafon why I ſhould thank you for . 
"br: imo the World. Je 
— ä Sir; ſay tha —— 
ar. 


| Mart. 1 ſhall bring this Haughtinefs to a Penance, 
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V. Lar. I was. only: thanking, you, Sir, for defixing 
his Lad » for deſiring 


Lady to take from me all I eſteem on Eartu. 
Old Lav. Well enough that! I begin to think him 


e 


P » 


the Women in Parts. | | 
s REM 
Jo them Martin. 1 ; 


w 2 


Mar. Peace be with you all, good People. e 
Old Lar. Peace cannot ſtay long in any Place where 
a Prieſt comes. i ig nes CO OO 
N Mar. Daughter, I am ready to receive your Confel® | 
ion — . „ 
Old Lay. Ay, ay, ſhe has a fine Parcel of finful - 
Thoughts to anſwer for, I warrant her. | | 


Aar: Mr. Laroon,.you are too much inclined to Slan- 


der, I muſt reprove you for it. My Daughter's Thoughts 

are as pars as a Saint . „„ 
Old Lar. As any Saint's in Chriſtendom within a Day 

. ˙²˙ ˙rt̃ . 

. Mar. Within a Day of Matrimony! it is too quick, 

I have not yet had ſufficient Time to Prepare her Mind 

for that ſolemn Sacrament. J a. 

Old Lar. Prepare her Mind for a young Fellow; | 

prepare your Mind for a Biſhoprick. 0 
Mar. Jr, there are Ceremonies requiſite, I ſhall be 

as expeditious as poſſible, but the Church has Rules. 
Old Lar. Sir, you may be as expeditious or as flow as. 

you pleaſe, but I will not haye my may e 

his Happineſs one Day for all the Rules twEurope. 


s CEN E V. 
Martin, Ilſabel. 


— 


* . 


your Account is not long. You have not many Arti 


you: may not like. Well, my dear Daughter, 1 hope 
lince' our laſt Ruf, re wm nl lng. AM 
V B 5 1/a, f 


| 
| 


* od —— —_ — 
3 nt SLA err 


Larobn; yeſterday talk'd during the whole Maſs to 2 


laſt Night cheated at Cards, ſcandalized three of my 
Acquaintance, went to Bed without ſaying my Prayers, 


Confeſſor, as your Perſon to your Husband. 


0 gone of Sins. I was not diſpleaſed I aſſure you. This 
But I have often heard you ſay, theres no Sin in Love. 
Aar. No, in Love it ſelf there is not: Love is not Ngall 


ny; but then it muſt he rightly placed, muſt be directed 
to a proper Object. The Love a Daughter hears her 


Confeſſor is, no doubt, not only innocent, but extremely 
laudable. e j 


5 


have ſome Diſpute as yet remaining with me concerning Ft 
it; 'til that be ſatisfied, it will be improper for you to | 


« —— — - 
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; Ha. 1 wiſh you do not think it ſo, Father, Firk, Iſa. 
telling nine Lyes at the Opera the other Night to Mr. 344; 


at pret 
a © Wor yo! 
ave done; Iſa. 
cannot 
out ſor 
his Po 


won, 1 


young Cavalier. [ He groans.] Nay, if you eg alrea- 
dy, I ſhall make you groan more before I 


and dreamt of Mr. Laroon. | 
Har. Oh '—Tell me the Particulars of that Dream. 
Iſa. Nay, Father, that I muſt be excus d. Ma! 
Mar. Modeſty at Confeſſion is as unſeaſonable as in let m 
Bed, and your Mind ſhould appear as naked to your Iſa. 


— 


Ia. I thought he embraced me with the utmoſt Ten- a A 
T | 10 7 
Mar. But were you pleaſed therewith? 3 
Ia. You know, Father, a Lye now would be the Iſa 


HMalum in ſe. Nor in the Exceſs is there ſometimes a- 


Ia. Yes, but that—that is atiother Sort of Love, you 


know. \ 


Mar. You are deceived, there is but one Sort of th 


Love which is juſtifiable, or, indeed, deſirable. Ge, 
Ja. J hope my Love for Laroon is that. | It m 


Mar. That I know not, I wiſh it may; however, I 


roceed any farther in the Affair. All the Penance 
therefore, 1 ſhall enjoin you on this Confeſſion, is to 
defer your Marriage one Week; by whichtime I ſhall 


have reſolved within my ſelf whether you ſhall marry y 
him at all. A 1 


Iſa. Not marry him at all? Sure, Father, you are not I 
in earneſt: | | 


Aar. I never jeſt on theſe Occaſions. | | "1 


Iſa. 
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irſt, Iſa. What Reaſon can you have? 22 
Mr. Mar. My Reaſons may not be ſo ripe. for your Ears 
0 2Y preſent. But, perhaps, better Things are deſigned 


ne; FA A Fiddleftick ! I tell you, Father, better Things 
my cannot be deſigned for me. I ſuppoſe, yon have found 
ert, out ſome old Fellow with twenty Livres a Year more in 
bis Power; but I can aſſure you, if I marry not La- 
am, un, 1'11 not marry any. | obs 
„Aar. Perhaps you are not deſigned to marry any. 
m let me feel your Pulfe—Extremely feveriſh, | 
our Ja. You are enough to put any one in a Fever. 
eas to have been married To-morrow to a pretty Fel- 


en low, and now I muſt defer my Marriage, til you have 
conſider d whether I ſhall marry at all or no. | 
22 Have you any more Sins to confeſs ! 


Iſa. Sins!—You haye put all my Sins out of my Head 
du. E think. 4 5 | | | 
ve. Mar. Benedicite——fcroſing bimſelf Daughter, you 
ſhall ſee me ſoon again, for great Things are in Agita- 
ion: At preſent, I leave you to your Prayers. OY 


ted „ 
1 SCENE VI. 
Iſabel alone. 

o ' D . | 


e Iſa. Sure never poor Maid had more need of Pray- 
or ers; but you have left me no great Stomach to them. 
Great Things are in Agitation! What can he mean? 
Wl: muſt be ſo— Some old liquoriſh Rogue with a Ti- 


% tl, or a larger Eſtate hath a Mind to ſupplant my dear 
ing WW lin, | f | 
fo Y C . E N E VII. | - EY 
wy e | "CLE FREE 1 
33 | Young Laroon, Iſabel. 


7 T. Lar. My [ſabel, my Sweet how painfully do I 
count each redious Hour til I can call you mine? _ 
[ſa. Indeed, you are like to count many more tedi- 
dus Hours than you imagine. | 
V I. Lar. Ha! Nun my Love? | | 
1 4. 7 . "Yo a | 4 of = N. 


4 giment of Black gaards are ſure to be _ him. Priet 
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Ne not have your Wiſhes too impatien 
19417 T you will wait a Week, you ſhall knoy 
* oh {5 dee chi poll bier WS 
is this ble? Can Words like theſ 
2 from Lact] ſyeet 145 Can the be falſe ſe, 1 4 
t, perjur A {9 
Lia. Oh! do not diſcharge ſuch A Volley of terrible 0 
Names upon me, before ate are certain I deſerve t em; We 
dopbt only. whether I can be obedient to my Confeſlor,f you 
| ns 1 5 d you to be perjured; 0 
an he ave enjoine u to be erjure by the 
Rege it would be ſinful to 175 him. al | i 
. Be ſatisſied, if I prevail Hts my ſelf to obey] def 
1 you Week's Delay, 'F will. carry my Ohe dience = 
no farther. © 
J. Lax. Oh] to what Happineſs haye thoſe de: 


Words reſtor d me. I am again my ſelf: For whil 


the Poſſeſſian of thee is ſure, tho diſtant, there is in tha. 
Bend Hope, 7  Trauſpare than ay ther aQual En Fu 
ment c 
ET WI VETS. and to cram you quite full with 5 
Hope (ſince you like the Food) I here promiſe you, tha Pri 
the Commands of all the Prieſts in France Mal no] < 
force me to marry ano That is, Sir, I will either 
marry you, or die a Mai : and T have no violent It Ma 
at tas te the latter, op the Word of a Virgin, 
A 08,5 81 II (6: 
SS yet, 


| Larqon ſolu: nf. an 
Whether 151055 Teng Tar to 47 aber, or an ino. rev 
dinate Love for pet hath, 1107 the Prieſt on chi III 
Affair, I know not 1 it is the former —for ii 1 
old Gentleman hath the H ineſx af being univerſal 
ly . by every Prieſt in Toulon. Let a Man abuſe: 
Bhyg * bg 2 kes 1 e his Friend, le 
him rail at a 7 rs another will plead his Cauſe 1 
tiz; x he libel 1 Fer, that Court xecei ves 
imo his Boſom : But let him ance attack a Hornet or! 
Prieſt, the whole-Neſt: of. Hornets, and the whole Rc 
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0 SCENE R. 
theſe 07 Laroon 1 Young Laroon | 
con. 


F. Lar. You are 1 7 

rible Old Lar. Merry, Sir 8 Sir! I am ds Sir. 
1em: Would you have your Father fad, Tn Raſcal ? Have 
-ffor N you a mind to bury him in his Vout 

. Len. Pardon me, Sir, rather wiſhed: to know 
, by the happy Occaſion of your Mirth. 

Old Tar. The Gecaſſon of my Mirth, Sir, i is the ad- 
obe] deſt Sight that ever Mortal bebeld. 5 
Y. Tar. Avery odd ee indeec 

Old Lar. Very odd trul 5 It is the Sight of an old 
dear honeſt WhotemeHier in a Fit of Deſpair, and à dam- 
bile ned * of à Prieſt riding him to the Devil. 
| tha a ** for: Ay, Sir, hut * have ſeen a more melancho- 
k e 
* 704 Lar. Ha What can chat be? F 1:31 

with! V. Lar. A fine young Lady in a Fit of Lore, and a 
, the prieſt keeping her from her Lover. To | 
1 not Old Lar. How ? ? 
the V. Lar. The Explanation of which is, thar Father 
t I. Martin hath put off our Match for a Week. 

| Old Lar. Put off your Match with Jabel! 

_ Y. Lar, Even fo, Sir. 

"Old Lar. Well, I never have made a Hole in a Gown 
yet, I never have tapped a Prieſt: But if I don't ler 
out ſome reverend Blood! before the Sun ſets, may I 
never ee him rife again. I'll carbonade the Villain, 
I'll make 3 Ragout for the Devil's Supper of him. 

F. Lar. Let me intreat you, Sir, to do nothing 
rafhly, as long as I am fafe in the Faith of my. Lſabei. 

Old Zar. I tell you, Sirrah, no Man is ſafe in the 
Faith of a Miſtreſs, no one is ſecure of a Woman til 
he is in Bed with her. Had there been any Security in 
the Faith of a Miftreſs, I had been at preſent married. 
to 8 the Dutcheſſes in France. I no more rely on 
what a Woman fays out of a Church, than on what. a 
Prieft wes in it, | 

Y. Lar. 


_ a we — —— — - 
aw; - 1 —— —— — 
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Y. Lav. Pardon me, Sir: But I ſhould have ve 


little Appetite to marry the Woman'whom I had ſich 
an Opinion of. | 


Old Lar You had an Opinion ot! What. Buſineſ: 


have you to have any Opinion. Is it not enough that I 
have an Opinion ot her, that is of her Fortune — But 
I ſuppoſe you are one of thoſe romantick, whining 


Coxcombs, that are in Love with a Woman behind her 


Back: Sirrah, I have had two Women lawfully, and 


two thouſand unlawtully, and never was in Love in my 


* 


IIS; 


v. Lar. Well, Sir, then I am happy, that we both 


agree in the ſame Perſon; I like the Woman, and you 
her Fortune. „ 

Old Lar. Yes, you Dog, and I'd have you ſecure 
her as ſoon as you can: For it a greater Fortune ſhould 
be found out in Toulon, I'd make you marry her 
So go find out your Miſtreſs, and ſtick cloſe to her, and 


I. II go ſeek the Prieſt, whom, if I can find, I will lick 


* 
13 


cloſe to with a Vengeance. 
SCENE T. 
Anotber Apartment. 
Jourdain, Martin. | 
Jourd. Alas! Father, there is one Sin ſticks by me, 
more than any I have confeſſed to you. It is ſo enor- 
mous a one, my Shame hath prevented me diſcovering 


it have often concealed my Crimes from my Con- 
feſſor. | 9. 


Mart. That is a damnable Sin indeed. Ic ſeemeth to 


argue a Diftruſt of the Church, the greateſt of all 
Crimes; a Sin I fear the Church cannot forgive. 
exrd. Oh! ſay not fo, Father! ; | 
Mart. I ſhould have ſaid will not, or not without dif- 
ficulty : For the Church can do all things. 
ourd. That is ſome Comfort again. 


Mart. I hope, however, the you haye not confeſſed. 
| | _ them, 


The Old DEBAUCHEES. 7; 
them, you have not forgotten them; for they muſt be 
confefled before they can be forgiven. 7 

Jourd. I hope I ſhall recollect them, they are a 
black Roll remember I once was the Occaſion of 
ruining a Woman's Reputation, by ſhewing a Letter, 
from her. EE | | a 
Mart. If you had ſhewn it to the Prieſt it had been no { 


ons” --. 


Fault. | | 

Fourd. Alas! Sir, I wrote the Letter to my ſelf, and 
thus traduced the Innocent. I afterwards commanded | 
a Company of Grenadiers, at the taking of a Town, i 
where I knocked a poor old Gentleman in the Head for j 
the ſake of his Money, and raviſhed his Daughter. 

Mart. Theſe are crying Sins indeed. - | 

Jourd. At the ſame time I robbed a Jeſuit of two 
Piſtoles. | _ : 

Mart. Oh! damnable! Oh! execrable 

Jourd. Good Father, have Patience: Ionce borrow-. 
ed five hundred Livres of an honeſt Citizen in Paris, 
and repay*d him by lying with his Wife: And what 
fits neareſt my Heart, was forced to pay a young Ca- 
valier the ſame Sum, by ſuffering him to lie with mine. 1 

Mart. Oh! 

Jourd. And yet what are theſe to what I have done 
ſnce I commenced Merchant. What have I not done ; 
to get a Penny. I inſured a Ship for a great Value, and 
then caſt it away; I broke when I was worth a hun- 
dred thouſand Livres, and went over to Londen. I ſet- 


e "Y pi 53 wy F7 V1 on” 


wv ba» 3 ba 0 


: 

— ll 

n: tled there, renounced my Religion, and was made a b 

5 Juſtice of Peace. | „ 5 

— Mart. Oh! That Seat of Hereſy and Damnation! | 

That Whore of Babylon! | | 

to Jourd. With the Whores of Babylon did I unite: I 
protected them from Juſtice : Gaming- houſes and Bawdy- 


houſes did I licence, nay, and frequent too; I never 
puniſhed any Vice but Poverty : For Oh! I dread to 


"A name it: I once committed a Prieſt to Newgate for 
picking Pockets. | LED h 
Mart. Oh! monſtrous! horrible! dreadful! I'll hear 
25 no more. Thou art damn'd without Reprieve. ä 1 
nm, il Jourd. Take Pity, Father, take Pity on a Penitent. j 


Mart. 


8 > {> "wh * — >, - 
D 2 K l 
" >” "= % 4 - 2 


; a ; 


deliver you. 


— againſt the Church.“ 
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Mam Pity | the: Church abhors it. Tuere Merey 


to ſuch a Wretch to ray him into Purgatory. * 
Feu. Fil give all my Eſtate to the urch, III 5 


found Monaſteries, I'll band Abbeys. 


Mart. All will not do, ten thouſand Maſſes vill » not 9 


8 1 Was ever ſuch a diſeable Wretch! 
3 Thou haſt Sins enough to damn th whole Fa- 
Monſtrous Imptery to lift ap the * of Juf- 


Jourd. Oh ſpeak ſome Comfort to me: Will no Pe- 
nance explate my Crime? © 
Mart. It is too grievous for a ſingle Penance, go ſet- 
tle your Eſtate on the Church, and fend your Daughter 
to a Nunnery, her Prayers will avail more than yours: 
Heaven hears Fe young and innocent with Pleaſure. 
J will, 12 ſelf, four Maſſes a-day for yon; and all 
theſe, I will purchaſe your Forgivenels at leaſt WT _ 
your Stay 15 i Purgatory will be ſhort.” - E 
Jeurd My Daughter! She is to be married To- mor- ne | 
. and I ſhall Ms prevail on her. J 
art. You muſt force her; your All depends on it. NP 
ourd. But I have already ſworn I will not force her. tory 
art. The Church abſolves you from that Oath, and of t 
it were now Impiety to keep it. Go, loſe not a Moment, enou 


ſee her entered with the utmoſt Expedition He may 7 


Put ir out of your Power. be 1 
Ry em What a poot miſerable Wrecch am on 2 
8 © E N E 70 | | dot 

N EE Hea 

| Martin ſoles. ain? 

mor 


Thon: art a tniforable Wretch indeed ! And it is on join 
25 ſuch miſerable Wretches depends our Power: That Su-] 7 
erftition which tears thy Bowels, feeds ours. Thi I ha 
 Nunnery is a Maſter- piece, let me but once ſhut up my Lan 
dear Iſabe i from every other Man, and the Warmth ol my 

her Conſtitution may be my very powerful Friend. of jt 
Hon far am! bot Py, from the dats Brink * J 
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„bir, by the Deſpair of this old Fool. Superftitionz I 

DIY ore thee; er e Cried ad” i Rn 

not MW Thou Handle to the cheated Layman's Mind, 5 
- W. By which in Fetters Prieſteraft leads Mankind: 


(20 Se ee ee eee 28 0 54 
ACT H. $CENEE- 


4 


jourdain ; Iſabel, 


"Jour DAIN.. 


AVE you no Compaſſion for your Father, for him 
1 that gave you Being? Could you bear to hear 
mor- ne howl in Purgatory? _ WE f 5 
| Ia. Lud! Pappa! Do you think your putting me in- 
it. MW toPurgatory in this World, will ſave you from Purga- 
her. tory in the next? If you have any Sins you muſt repent - 
and I of them your ſelf; for I give you my Word, I Tien 
ent, enough to do to repent of my Www. 2 
may Jourd. You will ſoon wipe off that Score, and will 
be then in a Place where you cannot contract a new 
one. l : LET 5 > | 
Ia. Indeed, Sir, to ſhut a Woman out from Sin is 
dot ſo eaſy. But, dear Sir, how can it enter into your 
Head, that my Penance can be acceptable for your 
in? Take my Word, one Week's Faſting will be of 
more Service to you, than this long Faſt you would en- 
Jourd. Alas! Child, if faſting would do, I am ſure 
I have nor been wanting to my Duty: I have faſted 'ril 
Lam almoſt worn away to nothing; I have almoſt taſted 
wy el into Purgatory, while I was faſting my ſelf out 
Ke: ; | | 
Iſa. But whence comes all this Apprehenſion of your l 
anger? | „ RE 
Feurd. Whence ſhould it 8 but from the . f 


—— 


— 


1 Ts An DERAUCHEBS 
. Oh! Sir, T have thought of the moſt lucky 


Thing. You koow, my Couſin Beatrice is juſt going in- 


to Ahr » and ſhe will pray f for you ug much as you 
would ha | 


Erber not with ſb ſerious a Odin No 
ers but yours will eyer do me good. 


. Then you mall have them any where but in 3 
2 
muſt be there too 


ſtead of praying you out of Purgatory my Prayers 
would be all bent 1% pray my ſelf out of the Nunnery 


again. 
8 C E N E II. 
O Laroon, Jourdain, label. 


Old Ear. A Dog, a Villain, put off m Son Match, 
2-7 ourdgin, your da p will you ſuffer a Rogue of 
125 jt. ig, defer your, L Daughter's Marriage a whole 

ee 


am ſorry, Mr. Caroon, for the Diſap ppoint- 
| SL dür fy Marriage will be deferred longer than 


"Ga jd N How, Sir? | 
e is intended for 8 Marriage, Sir, 1 


atch. g 
. 5 yeh better Match !—— 
Sir, I am to, be ſent to a Nunnery, to pray 
my FS out of Purgatory. 
* Id Lar. Oh! Ho — We'll nale that Matter very 
; he ſhal Where no Fear of Purgatory ; for ll ſend 
dn 0 the Devil this MET. Come, Sir, draw, draw. 
Wo 1.785 A. W. hat, Si 
5 ior, raw. your Sword, Sir. 


. Al 455 Sir, I haye long ſince done with Swords, 
rokke my Sword long fince. 


Glen Then, I thall break your Heal, you. ol 


ö Rogue. 
And. Hey dg u are mad; what's.the Mart ; 


| 


Lua. Jar They ma will be impoſlible ; for if 1 was there, i in- 
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Old Lar. Oh no matter, no matterꝭ yo we uſed 
xcky me ill, and youu are u Son of a Whork, thar's all. 
Fourd. I wou'd net, Mr, Earoon, have my Conſe 


hey accuſe me of uſing rm din ill: wag Id not 7 7 8 
| her ——— 
Nos Old Lav. I ſhall run mad. 
„ een tor hed Flokers Sits ed 5 
Old Lar. And ſp, you wou 1 on for all your for: 
ſign of Nature! Was this eu E intend praying? 
eee U bey II Keriser bet let the Young Douple » roge- £ 
1 
Church. Fern 
t is ĩ 
GT Lay. W An e Sir; 7 I all ** 
erg _ 
| Dann 56 N II. 
un baron it fs Eu Hulu, tene i . 
Simmer onrilnin? .. 
7 Here is the miſetabte WW. 
2h Lied! Then know E am thy Friend, beer 
to fave thee from Deſtruction. 
os 
F. ln St. Fr andloyehie Patriot of romOr OI". ſent 
ery, we on this Journey, to caution thee, that thou n 
.- Veil. Such was it ſeems thy Purpoſe; but the Perditian - 
that would have attended it I dread to think on. Re- 
ds, Saint, who has not only ſent thee this Caution, but 
does himſelf intercebte for all thy Sins. 5 
| lowy and tho unt the firſt Frieſt that ever liked ig 0 
er? vue Lafe: 1 2 


* in earthly March ut if e requires 
ina Ju L hepę my Dagghter has Grace enough we 
mer _ ibs, by. a greatef per opting. "whe e 
ther, and ruirs te ves 
bad no longer; foz Sir, I deſtre n 
V. bir, Let Peace be in this ee che 
Lay:: Death and the bb: Wrach derer Piet! 1 
ON Zar. That's Iikely 
nd wt fuffer thy ſinful Daughter to profane the holy 
joyce theretore, and proſtratẽ ＋ ſelt at the Shrine of 
1a Od Lor. Agad! and St. Francis is a very honeſt Fel- 
1 Rs | ES 0 Fur. 
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'Fourd. St. Francis honours me too much. I ſhalt 
to deſerve the Favour of that Saint. But wherefore is 
my Daughter denied the holy Veil? 
V. Lay. Your Daughter, I am concern 'd to ſay. it 
is riow with Child by a young Gentleman, one Mr. 
— mga 

„%% go od Ion £2 
Id Lay. What's that y „Sir, becauſe I thought 
T heard ſomewhat of « — Lye come out of your 
Mouth. 
Y. Lav. Sir, it is St. Francis ſpcaks within we, and 
he cannot be miſtaken. 
Old Lay. I can tell you, Sir, if that yo oung S 
had heard you, he would certainly ba e xt. 
Francis out of you. 

T. Lar. Sir, you have nothing to do now, bot to bre 
pare the Match with the utmoſt Expedition 

Old Lar. This St. Francis. mult lygy or the Boy 

would not be ſo eager upon the Affair: No one is ever 
eager to ſign Articles when they have entered the 
Town. — Well, Maſter Feurdain, if the young 
Dog has pt * your Daughter's Heels in an unlau- 
ful Ways © ancis ſays, why, he ſhall make her 
amends, fat poor” do it in a lawful one. 80 III 80 
ſee for my Son, while you go and comfort the 


heart, it would be very hard indeed, when à Girl has 
once had her Belly full that ſhe muſt faſt The Lite 
afterwards. 1 

V. Lar. I have gere my 8 and Dal 


now return to my Convent F arewcl;; and return 


Phanks to St. Fran ci. Laich no? 
| Oh! st. e Se Francs What a merci 
ful 8 nt are then? 2 e Hate 
5 CE N E Iv. be, bene, 
| W Martin, label. 


1 ate Indeed, Child; e are Ki * - re- 
fired Ln which you are entire] V ignorant of. Nay, 


there 


Cbicken that is pining for fear of a Nunnery.— Od 


e- 


which are deny'd them with another. Come, put on a 


chearful Countenance, you don: t know what you are 


deſign d for. 


Iſa. No, but I know what 1 am not delign'd 7 A" 
Hart. Let me feel your Pulſe, 


Iſa. You are a Phyſician as well as a Prieſt, I ſuppoR. © 


Mart. Have you never: SBP odd Dreams? 

1/a. No. *. 

Mart. Do you never find any ſtrange Emotions? 

Ja. No. None but what I believe are very natural. 

Mart. range that — Did you never lee ME in 
youy Sleep? : 


Ja. I never dream of 4 Prieſt, I aſſure you. . 


” 


6 1 0 


Mart. Nay, nay; be candid, confeſs, W there 


may be nothup ye ſinful in it. We cannot help what 
we are deſign d for. We are only paſlive, and the Sin 


lies not at our Doors, Mhile you are only paſkye, I Fil | 


anſwer for your Sins. 

La. What do you mean? 

Hart. That you muſt not — . Things 
— 3 tor Jou, very. Freat Things are deſigned * 


de Chim LI begin to = what is . * me. 
©. [Afide. 
' Matt; Thoſe; Eyes, haye n Fire in them that ſcarce 
ſcems mortal. Come hither give me a-Kiſs—ha! 
there is a Sweetneſs in that Breath like what I've read of 
Ambroſia. That Boſom heaves like thoſe of Prieſteſſes 
ot old, when big with Inſpiration. 
Ja. Hoity-toiry—ars'you: thereabouts, 40 Father? 
[Afede. 
Aart . Let me embrace thee; my dear Daughter, let 
me give thee Joy of ſuch Promotion, ſuch Happinels as 
will attend yo 
La. Il — Jh reverend Gentleman his own Wax 
[4ſrde, 
Mart. Vou muſt reſign. your ſelf up to my WA, you 
muſt * paſſive in all 1 © 351h I 


i 14 : Wy 
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there are Indulgencies granted to People in that State, 


which would be ſinful out of it. And, perhaps, the 
ſame Liberties are permitted them with one Perſon, 


La. 


— each I INE nnr —— — 
PH Rs r 2 — 


— 


* a * — : " . 5 


— a. 
"RT 


| 

| 

{4 ; 
.H 
44 


Light out, leave open 
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. Oh! let me thus beg Pardon, on m 222 
an Offence which — — 7 0 
Mart. Ha! ſpeak, 
Ja. Oh! 1 fee it is in vam to hide ay betten Mön 
you What need have I to tonfeſs what you already 


ow ? 


Mart. Confeſſion was ifſtended for the Sake of the 


Penitent, not the Confer ; for to the Church all 


are revealed. 
. I. Oh then I had a Dream 1 n dean: 
— oh! I can never tell you what I nn, N 

Aan Horrible! Pack An 
Ia. I dreamt—I dreamt 1 dream . 
Mart. Oh! the Strength of Sin ! - | 
Ia. I dreamt J was brought to bed of a Pape. 
Mart. The very Happineſs I meant, let me embrace 
you, let me ki you, my dear Daughter : Heneeforth 


you may defy rargetery us Motker of 3 Pope was 


ver there. 
a. But how can that be; when an eo be Ns, 


Father? 


Mart. Leave the Meam to me Learn bely to be 

paſſive, the Church will work the reſt; H Pope is al- 

ways the Son of à Nun. Go you r6 your: der, 

waſh your ſelf, then . ſhut every Ra a 
Doer, 


and expect the ( 
ſequence. 


2 3 * 1 Malk be obedient- oh! the Vithin! 
" of ray ee 1 ag: ft. ar 


EN * ys 
| FJourdattz/ Martin," db 1 
Mare, Hd Why' this inſeaſonable — 


* > * 
8 1 
* 


While your Datgbter is at Confeſſion? 


7 Ob, Father, I have brought 7055 News will 
e you happy, will rejoice your poot Heart. My 


Mart. Out of Pi ee Man! dot thou chin 
to 9 ny Church . 1 Gor f 


Daugher is redeemed, 


m 
W. 
M 


Da 
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Jourd. I ſuppoſe St. Fraptis bas been beforehand with 
me. Indeed I ſhould have imagined that before; for 
th ve ſeldom hear any Thing from the Saints, but thro" the 
ay Mouth of a Prieſt. ; 1 N 
| Mart. What does he mean? FT [4ſde. 
he Jourd. Well, Daughter, the Thoughts of a Nunnery 
all now give you no Uneaſineſs. ks 
Mart. No, no, ſhe is perfectly reconciled to it, and 
mt L am confident, would not quit the Nunnery for the 
Bed of a Prince. . 2 
6 4 2 Ha! would not quit the Nunnery, Heaven 
ren 3 3 raw 
Mart. How! you are not mad! 
Fourd. Unleſs with Joy. I thought you had known 


ce that I have received an Order from St, Francis, to mar- 


rth ry my Daughter immediately. 


pus ff © Hart. Oh! Folly! to marry. her immediately; why : 


ay, to marry her to the Church, St. Francis means; 
You ſce into what Errors the Laity run, when they go 
without the Leading: ſtrings of the Church, and would 


be interpret for them elves what they know nothing of. 


Ja. Til take this Opportunity to ſteal off, and com- 
municate a Deſign. of mine to, young. Larogn, which may 
draw this Prieſt into a Snare he little: dreams of. WV 

Jourd. But I cannot ſee how that ſhould be St. Fan- 
cis Meaning: For tho' my Daughter may be married 
to the Church in a figurative Senſe, ſure: the cannot be 
with Child hy the Church in a literal one. | 

Mart. I ſee the Buſineſs now, unhappy Man! I was in 
. Hopes to have prevented. this Exercixo te, Exarcixa te, 
| Fourd, Bleis us, what mean u?) 

Mart. You are poſſeſſed; the Devil has taken Poſ- 
ion, I {Hon of you; he is now within you, I ſaꝝ him juſt now 


bol out of your Eyes. 
will Jud. O miſerable Wretch that I am 
!.. + # , „ 
kink Q Laroon, ycung Laroon, Jourdain, Martin. 
Ls 1 Old Lar. Mr. Fourdgin, your Servant. Where is my 


Daughter in- law? PI warrant ſhe will eaſily forgive 
. . one 


„ 4 1 
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one Day's forwarding the Match. Odſo, it's an Error 
of the right Side. | 1 
Jourd. Talk not to me of iny Daughter, I am poſ- 
ſeſſed, I am poſſeſſed. _ 5 ST 
Old Lay. Poſſeſſed hat the Devil are you poſ- 
ſeſſed with. 5 * 185 6H 5 
Jourd. J am poſſeſſed with the Devil. We ML 
Old Lar. You are poſſeſſed with a Prieſt, and that's 
worſe. Come, let's have the Wedding, and at Night, 
we'll drive the Devil out of you with a Fiddle. The 
Devil is a great Lover of Muſick. I have known half a 
Dozen Devils dance out of a Man's Mouth at the tuning 
a Violin, then preſent the Company with a Hornpipe, 
and ſo dance a Jig through the Key-hote. 
Mart. Thou art the Devil's Son; for he is the Father 
of Lyars.- VF A 
Old Lay. Thou art the Devil's Footman, and weareſt 
his proper Liver. 1 
FJourd. Fy upon you, Mr. Laroon; fy upon you. 
Hart. Mr. E O ſurprizing Effects of Poſſeſſion 
Here is no Body. © e 
" Fourd." Can I not delete my Eyes? | 
Mart. Can you not! no you are to believe mine. 
The Eyes of the Laity may err, the Eyes of a Prieſt 
camo... n 25 £209 3 
PFourd. And do J not ſee Mr. Laroon and his Son! 


Mart. You ſee neither. It is the Spirit within you 


that repreſents to your Eyes and Ears what Objects it 
pleaſes. © ts F | ones 
- 'Fourd. Oh! miſerable Wretch- | 5 
Old Lar. Agad Il try whether Tam no body or no, 
and whether I cannot make this Prieſt ſenſible that 1 
am ſome Body 15 FR. 2 
V. Lar. For Heaven's Sake, Sir, conſider the Conſe- 
quence. 8 ö 8 
Old Lar. Conſequence ! Do you think I'll ſuffer a 
Raſcal to prove me nothing at all to my Face? 
- Fourd. And is it poſſible all this is a Viſion? 
Matt. Retire to Reſt— while I by the Force and 
Battery of Prayer, expel this dreadful Gueſt. 
Jeurd Oh! what a miſerable Wretch am II 
— EST v , . N SCENE 
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SCENE vn. wt FN 
Old Laroon, young Hiro, Martine 5 


Oda Lar. Hearkee; Sir, will you pleaſe to tell me 
what this great Impudence of yours means? and what 


you would intend by annihilating me: 


Mart. It were happy for ſuch Sinners that they cou'd 
be annihilated : It were worth y you two hundred Thou- 


ſand Maſſes, talce my Word for it. 


Old Lar. It were happy for ſuch Raſcals as you, Sir- 
rah, that al Honeſty was annihilated: 

V. Lav. Bur pray, Father; what Reaſons have you for 
preventing my Match with /abel? "Is 

Mart. Reatons; young Gentleman; that are not proper 
for your . Label is intended for à better Bride- 
breom rhan 

Old Las. Row Sirrah [ baw! ! Do you diſparage my 
Son? Do you run down my Boy? Hearkee, either make 
up Affairs between them "Arr Petar y, exert thy ſelf in 
ty oper Officey- and hold the Door, or I'll blow oy 

van Tu burn your Garriſon, and disband fi 

a 12 of black Locuſts as ſhall rob and pillage all Toros. 

Mart. I contemn thy Threats, The Saints detend 
their Miniſters. 

Old Lan The Saints defeted theit Miniſters! the 
Laws defend them: St. Wheel, and St. Priſon, and St. 


- 


ny and St. Fapgbr; theſe are the Saints that defend 


If you had no Defence but from the Saints in the 
othet World, you wou'd few of _ long in this. 
If you had no other Arms than your Bea „ you would 
have ſhortly no other Food. | 


Mart. Oli flanderous! Oh bed fome Judgmens 
cannot be far off. | 
Ol L. When a Prieff is fo near—Sirtuh! | 


S 0 E NE VIII. 
Ifabel, 10 tbem. 


Mott „ Danger, Oy from this wicked Place; the 
Breath 


—— eng on ms 
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Breath of Sin has infected it, and two Gallons of Holy 
Water will ſcarce purify the Air. 


Old Lar. Hoity-toity | What, has he fla your Head 
with the Saints too? 4 
Iſa. Oh Sir! I have had ſuch Thin 61 15:74 WL PF 
Old Lar. Dreams! Ha, ha, ha! The Devil's in it, if ( 
a Girl juſt going to be married ſhould not have Dreams. Ble 
Bur they were Dreams the Saints had e to do IN fn; 
with, I warrant you. ſay 
Iſa; Such Viſions of Gaines! appearing to me, 20d ad- the 
vile me to a Nunnery. 
Old Lar. Impoſſible | impoſſible ! for I have bad Ho 
Viſions too: I have been order'd by half a Dozen | 
Saints to ſee. you married with the utmoſt Expedition; 
and a very honeſt Saint, whoſe Name I forget, came to 
me about an Hour ago, and ſwore: heartily if you were 
not married within this Week, he od 1 your to W a e 


[ Iſa. Oh Heavens! What's the Matter, Father? ab 
if Old Lar. Why the Matter is, this Gentleman in bre 
1 Black here, tor 3 beſt known to himſelf and an- I 
4 -other 'Gentleman in Black, has thought fit to forbid . 
| your Marriage. phi 
1 Iſa. What the 6 leaſe: | bee 


e in a Fortnight., / 
Mart. Oh grievous! 1 K 10 ry 
Ja. Can there he ſuch ContradiQions?. 4 tha 


Old Lar. Plhaw ; Pſhaw! Vours was a Dream, and or | 
ſo to. be underſtood backwards; mine, a true Viſion, ¶ te 
"therefore to be believ d. Why, Child, I have been a 1 
famous Seer of Viſions in my Time. Wou'd you believe | 7 
it? While T-was in the Army, there never was a Battle WW our 
but 1 ſaw it ſome. Time beforehand. I have had an in- er 
timate Familiarity with the Saints, I know them all: for 
There is not one of them cou'd be capable of ſaying vb. 


ſach a Thing. / 
Ia. Oh! Sir, I ſaw, and'heard, and muſt believe, bra 
for none but the Church can contradict our Senſes. kiſs 


Old Lar. So, ſo! the Diftemper's hereditary, I find; the 
the Daughter is as full of the Church as the F ather, Ihe 
Come away, Son, come away: I would not have. thee ¶ ber 
e into ſuch a Family ; I thou d 4 be Grand-father to 4 
| 4 4 
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Race of greaſy Prieſts. Sdeath! this Girl will be 
in brought to bed of a Pope one Day or other. REA 
. Jſa Tis out, tis out. — GENRES. - | 
did Mart. Oh prodigious! That ſuch a Saint ſhou'd pro- 
pheſy Truth through thoſe Lips, whence the Devil as 
been thund'ring ſo. many Lyes. | c 
and Old Lar. What Truth, Sir, what Truth? | 
| [/a. Oh! Sir, the Bleſſing you mentioned, has been 
promiſed me! I am to give a Pope to the World. © 
il Old Lar. Are you ſo, Madam ? He ſhall have no 
ms, Blood of mine in him, I'm reſolv'd I'll never ask Bleſ- 
do fivgs of a Grandſon. Come away, Jack, come away, I 
ay; let us leave the Devil's Son, and the Pope's Mo- 
ber eage ther. „ 
I Y. Zar. Remember, my Jabel, I only live in the 
had Hopes of ſeeing you mine. , 


SCENE IX. 
Martin, Iſabel. 


Mart. It were better thou ſhouldſt howl in Purgato- 
ry ten Thouſand Years, than ever ſee that Day. Oh! 
that we had but an Inquiſition in France. Burning four 
or five Hundred ſuch Fellows in a Morning, would be 
the beſt way of deterring others. Religion loves to 
warm it ſelf at the Fire of a Hereticæx. N 

Ja. Fire is as neceſſary to keep our Minds warm as 
our Bodies, Father; and burning a Heretick is really a 
rery great Service done to himſelf; a Faggot is a Purge 
for a ſick Soul, and a Heretick is obliged to the Prieſt 
who applies 1t. TOR 1 

Mart. There ſpoke the Spirit of Zeal: Let me em- 
brace thee, my little Saint; for ſuch thou wilt be, let me 
ki thee with the pure Affection of a Confeſſor Ha! 
there is ſomething Divine in theſe Lips, let me taſte 
them again; are you ſure you have drank no Holy Wa- 
ter this Morning ? ä | ö | 

Ja. None, upon my Word. | ET 

Mart. Let me ſmell a third Time. There, Numer 
Deus impare gaudet. Depend on it, Child, very great 

0 D 2 | Hap-. 
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Heppine's In Ft you. But he ſure to obſerve my 


ections in 2 ery 


* I ſhall, Faber. Y did as you commanded me 


* 2 Ws: I, did 0 elve re t Alter ; 
| tions in "Well ad dit Jew veepeire wy — 4 2 a 


La- canner fa 8 ſay I did. * F 
Aart. um! l. be ir own Times o 
ration; 1 which muff be dg gent] 1 82855 25 4 2 
ps r Time otherwiſe employ d. 
at D Set —— and my Life on the Suc- 
ceſs, e 25 5 about an Hour hence will he a very 
pool! teele Be ready to receive him, and I firmly 
; 3 he 5p irit will come to you. 
Va. Oh Ind | Father, I ſhall be frightned ont of my 
Wits at the Sight of a Spirit. 
4 7 ou will ſee nothing frightful, take my Word 
— 
Ia. J hope he won't appear in any horrible Sha 
Mart. Ham—Thas 15 ＋ I. by Ave Mein 
As this is a friendly 2 dare wy, you may pre- 
ail an him to take what Shape yo! e 
one Father, or if you cannot prevai 
ſwear, you may at Ieaſt, pray him —. Mar She 
of your Confeſſor ; and tho n ſuffer Pain ap t 
Account, I am ready to dee ve for your Service. 
Iſa. I am infinitely qbliged ro my dear Father, I] 


_ my ſelt 7 this vaſt Happineſs, nothing ul 


. wy | e Jou. 
Aart. And if any thing thing 12547 mine, may may 
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not ſaid. Either this Girl 5 Simpli city, 
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imagine $ ap n — eſign. 
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SCENE, Iſabel's Apartment. 

Young Laropn, Iſabel. 


Y. Lay, NErdition ſeize the Villain, may all the Tor- 
ments of twenty Inquiſitions wrack his Soul. 
fa. Act your Part well, and we ſhall not want hig 
own Weapons againſt him. 1 
Y. Lar. Sure it is impoſſible he can intend it 


Iſa. Shall I make the Experiment? e 
8 Lar. I ſhall never be able to forbear murdering 

4 ns | | | k 

Iſa, You ſhall promiſe not to commit any Violence 
you know too well what wou*d be the Confequence o 
that. Let us ſufficiently convict him, and leave his 
Puniſhment to the Law. , 

V. Lar. And I know too well what will be the Con- 
ſequence of that. There ſeems to be a Combination 
between Prieſts and Lawyers; the Lawyers are to ſave 
the Prieſts from Puniſhment for their Rogueries in this 
World, and the Prieſts the Lawyers in the net. 
| Ta, However, the ſame Law that ſcreens him for ha- 
ving injured you, will panifh you for having done "Ju- 
ice to kim.” © K noc king at the Door. 

Ie. % Heavens! the Prieft is at the Door. What 

l we o? |: ' : 

r Lar. Damn him: I'Il ſtay here and confront him. 

Iſa. Oh! No, by no means: For once, I'll attack 
him in his own Way; ſo the Moment he opens the 
Door, do you run out, and leave the reſt to me. 

(He throws her ſelf into a Chair, and ſbriets. Young 
: Laroon overturns Martin. 


SCENE .. 
Martin, Iſabel. 


Mart. 1 am flain, I am overlaid, I am murder'd, 


* 


| quickly? For J long to ſee it again. 
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Oh! Daughter, Daughter, is this your patient Expec- 
tation of the Spirit? Loy oh ng LES 

{ſa. It has been here: It has been here. 

Hart. What has been here? | 

Iſa. Oh! the Spirit, the Spirit. It has been here this 
half Hour, and juſt as you came in, it vaniſhed away in 
a Clap ot Thunder, and I thought would have taken 
the Room with it. . 

Mart. I thought it would have taken me with it, Iam 
ſure. Spirit indeed! There are abundance of ſuch 
Spirits as theſe in Toulon. And pray, how have the Spi- 
rit and 8 employed your time this half Hour ? 

Jia. Oh! don't ask me: It is impoſſible to tell you. 

Mart. AY, tis needleſs too; for I can give a ſhrewd: 
Gueſs. I ſuppoſe you like his Company. © 9 


Ja. Oh! fo well! That I could wiſh he would vi- 
fit me ten Times every Day. 5 


Mart. Oh, Ho! And in the ſame Shape too. 

Iſa. Oh! I ſhou'd like him in any Shape, and I dare 
ſwcar he'll come in any Shape too: For he is the pureſt, 
ſweeteſt, moſt complaiſant Spirit? I could have almoſt 
ſworn it had been Mr. Laroon himſelf. _ | 

Mart. Was there ever ſuch a 


Ta. Nay, when it came in firſt, it behaved juſt like | 


Mr. Lareon, and call'd it ſelf by his Name; but when 
it found I did not anſwer a Word, it took me by the 
Hand, and cry'd, is it poſſible you can be angry with 
your Laroen ! I anſwer's not a Word; then it kiſſed 
me a Hundred Times; I ſaid nothing till ; it caught 
me in its Arms, and embrac'd me paſſionately ; I ſtill 
behaved as you commanded me, very paſhve. 

Mart. Oh! the Devil, the Devil! Was ever Man fo 
caught. And did you never apprehend it to be Mr. 
Laroon himſelf ? | CT te 

Ja. Heaven forbid, I ſhould have ſuffered Mr. La- 
roon in thoſe Familiarities, which you order'd me to al- 
low the Spirit. - | 

Mart. if am caught indeed. Damn'd drivelingIdiot. 
e. 


La. Bur, dear Father, tell me, ſhall I not ſee it again 
Mart, 


wa 


ne 


in 


C- 
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Mart. Oh! Yes, yes OE | 
- Iſa. I long to ſee it in the Dark, methinks, for you 
know, Father, one ſees Spirits beſt in the Dark. 

Mart. Ay, ay, you'll ſee it in the Dark, I warrant 
you ; but be ſure, and behave as you did before. 

Iſa. And will he always behave as he did before, Fa- 
ther ? 3 | 1 A 

Mart. Hum! Be in your Chamber this Evening at 
Eight; take care there be no Light in the Room, and 
perhaps the Spirit may pay you a ſecond Viſit. 

Ia. Il be ſure to be punctual. 

Mart. And paſlive. 2 | 

Iſa. I'll obey you in every thing. 
 Mavt. Senſelet, Oaf! But tho' I have loft the firſt 
Fruits by her extreme Folly, yet am I highly delight- 
ed with it; and if I do not make a notable aſe of it, I 
am no Prieſt. | 3 f b 
8 EN I. 
Jus obourdain ſoles. 
Oh! Purgatory ! Purgatory ! What wou'd I not give 
to eſcape. thy Flames! methinks I feel them already. 
Hark | what Noiſe is that ?!—Nothing—Ha! what's that 
I ſee? Something with two Heads—whart can all this 


Y porrend : What a poor miſerable Wretch am 1? 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. Sir, a Friar below deſires to ſpeak with you: 

Jourd. Why will you ſuffer a Man of Holy Orders to 
wait a Moment at my Door? Bring him in. 

Perhaps he is ſome Meſſenger of Comfort. But Oh! 
[ rather fear the reverſe: For what Comfort can a Sin- 
ner like me expect? | | 


SCENE IV. 
Old Laroon in a Friars Habit, Jourdain. 


— 


Old Lar. A Plague attend this Houſe, and all that are 
in it. 5 | Jourd. 


—— . oe —— ng to Way * . 
— - , . 4 _ 
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dow ourd. Oh! Oh!! 
Id La#: Art thou that miſbrable, ſad, Wl Son of 
a Whore, Jourdain? 
Du. Alas! Alas 
Id Lay. If thou art he, I have a Melts e to thet 


| Nom St. Hanel. The Saint gives his humble Service 
8 you, and bid me tell you, you are one of the ſaddeſt 
St 


at ever liv'd; for having diſobey'd his Orders 
arid attempted to put your Daughter 7th 4 Nunne 


For which he tus giyen me politive Orders to alk 
| {ns you ſhall lic in e, five Hundred Thouſand 


Cars. 


1 8 Oh! 
Lav. And I alſute you it 1 a ay warm Sort of 


a Place; for I call'd there as I came along, to take 
Lodgings for you. | 

Fourd. Oh! Heavens! is it poſſible that you can 
have ſeen the dreadful Horrors of that Place ? 

Old Lar. Seen them! Ha, ha, ha! why, I have been 
there half a dozen Times in 4 Day : Why, how far do 

ou take. it to be to Purgatory ? Not above a Mile and 

Uh Half at fartheſt, and every Step of the Way down 
Hill. Seen them! uy; ay, 1 have Neu them, d pret- 

ty Sight they are tua, 4 pretty tra | pe Sort of a Sight; 

f it wete hot fot the confoumded Heat of "the Air 
then thefe is the prettieſt Conſort of Muſſck. 26 

Jourd. Oh! Heavens | Muſick ! 

Old Lar. Ay, ay; Groans, Groans, a fine Conſort of 
Groans, you would think your ſelf at an Opera, if it 


were not bor the great Heat of the Air, as I ſaid before; 


fome Spirits are Mur u 17 Ovens, ſome are chain's to 
Spits, ſome are ſt atter d in Fryihg-pans—atid 1 have 
taken up a Place for you on aGrid-iron. 

"S543; Oh! 1 am forch d, T am fcofch -G. fbr Pitys 
Sake, Father, intercede with St. Francis for me: Cott- 
paſſionate my Caſe—_——-. 

- Old Lar. There is but one Way, let me carry him 
the News of your Daughter's Marriage, that may per- 
haps appeaſe him. Betweeti you and I, Sr, Francis is a 
liquoriſh old Dog, and loves t to ſet Peply 6 to work, to 
his Heart, | 

Joni 
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Jourd. She ſhall be married this Inftant, the Saint 


muſt know it is none of my Fault: Had [ rightly un- 


derſtood his Will, it had been long fince perform d 


But well might I miſinterpret him, when even the 


church, when Father Martin faiPd. 0 
Old Lay. I wou'd be very glad to know where I” 


Ihould find that ſame Father Martin. I have a ſmall 


Commiſſion to him relating to a Bury Affair. St. 
Francis has ſentenced him to lie in a Frying · pan there; 


uſt fix Hundred Years, for his Amour with your 


r 
Mgt MY Nr | _ 5 
Id Lav. Are 775 ignorant of it then? Did not you 
know that he had debauched your Daughter? . 4 4 
| 2 Ignorant ! oh Heavens! no Wonder ſhe is re- 
fuled the Veil. — eg 32081 of 
Old Lav... I thought you had known it. I'll ſhewyou 
15 55 worſe than Purgat 
this Diſgrace to the Church; a Sight ſhall make you 
budder. 3 


Jars, Lic o/dble a Prieſt ſhould be ſuch a Villain? 


Id Lar. N-thing's impoſſible to the Church, you 
ourd. And may I hope St. Francis will be appens d. 


faint who lives in this Town, his Name is Monſieur 


Laroon, If you could get him to fay half a Dozen 


t&ad-Rolls for you, they might be of great Service. 


ourd. How! can the Saint regard ſo looſe a Liver? 


Old Lay. Oh! St. Francis loves an honeft merry Fel- 
bw to his Soul. Ard hearkee, I don't think it im- 
poſhble for Mr. Laroon to bring e acquainted with 
the Saint; for to my Knowledge, they very often crack 
a Bottle together. - © e > 

ud Can I believe it? | 

ſervant. Father Martin is below. . ah 

Old Lar. Son, behave civilly to him, nor mention a 
Word of what 1 have told you that we may entrap 


E SCENE 


bim more Tecurely. . 


it ſelf. Vou ſhall betiold 


d Lar. Hum There is a great Favourite of that 
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wear thy Cloak another Hour 
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a SCENE V. 
Martin, to them. 


- Mart. Peace be with my Son. Ha! a Friar here! ] 
like not this, I will have no Partners in my Plunder, 


Save you, reverend Father. 


Old Lar. Ju quoque. 

Mart. This Fellow ſhould. ET by his Tat. 
turnity. You ſee, Father, the rable State of our 
poor Son. 

Old Lay. I have advis'd him thereon. 

Mart. Your Advice is kind, tho' needleſs. He hath 
not - wanted Prayer, Faſting, nor Caſtigation, which 


are proper Phyſick for him. 
Old Lar. Or ſuppoſe, Father, be was to nb to a Ball. 


What think you of a Ball ? 
: Mart. A A Ball ? | 
Old Lar. Ay, or u Wench now; . we were 


to procure hima Wench. 


Mart. Oh! monſtrous Oh!! impious! — — 

Old Tar. I only give my Opinion. 

| Mart, Thy Opinion is damnable. And thou art 
bene Wolf in Sheep's 3 Thou art a Scandal 
90 thy Order. 

Old Tar. I wiſh thou art not more a Scandal to thine, 
Brother Father, to abuſe a poor old Fellow in a Fit of 
the Spleen here as thou doſt, with a Set of ridiculous 
Notionsof Purgatory, and the Devil knows what, when 


both you and I know there is no ſuck thing. 


Mart. That I ſhould not know thee before. Dont 
ou know this reverend F ather, Son? Tour worthy 
Jeighbour Laroon. 
Old Lar. Then farewel, H Hypocriſy T wou'd not 
or any Conſideration. 
8 What do I ſee? | 
d Tar. Why you ſee a very honeſt Neighbour o 
yours, that has try d to deliver you out of the Claws of 
a roguiſh Prieft, whom you may ſee too; look in the 


Glas, and you may ſee an old doating Fool, who is a- 


fraid of his own Shadow. 

Mart. Be not concern'd at this, Son. Perhaps, one 
Hour's Suffering from this Fellow, may ftrike off ſeveral 
Years of Purgatory ; I have known ſuch Inſtances. 
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Jourd. Oh! Father! Didft thou know what I have 
been guilty of beheving againſt thee, from the Mouth 
of this wicked Man? 

Old Lay. Death and the Devil! Pl ſtay no longer 
here; for if Ida, I ſhall cut this Prieſt's Throat, the* 
the Rack was he fore my Face. Ks. 
| Martin, Jourdain. 14 2 

Mart. Son, take care of believing any thing againſt 
the Church: It is as ſinful to believe any thing againſt 
the Church, as to disbelieve any thing for it. You are 


to believe what the Church tells you, and no more. 


Jourd. I almoſt ſhudder when I think what I be- 
lieved againſt you. I believed that you had ſeduced 
my Daughter. 
not you believed it. Torder you to think you did 
belivrs it, and it were how finfal to believe — did — 


lieve it. 
PJourd. And can J think ſo. 
Mart. Certainly. I know what you believe better 


than you your ſelf do. However, that your Mind may 


be cleanſed from the leaſt Pollution of Thought 

go ſay over ten Bead - Rolls immediately; go, and Peace 

attend you 28 e | 

© Fourd. I am exceedingly comforted within. 

| SCENE VII. 
M.,artin ſolus. = 


* 4 . 


Go. While I retire and comfort your Daughter. 


Was this a Suſpicion of Laropn's, or am I betrayed ? I 


begin to fear. I'll act with Caution, for I am not able 


yet to diſcover, whether this Girl be of prodigious Sim- 
plicity or Cunning. How vain is Policy, when the lit- 
tle Arts of a Woman are _—_— to the Wiſdom of a 
Conclave, ' A Prieſt may cheat Mankind, but a Wo- 
man would cheat the Devil. ) 

SCENE VIII. 20e Sweet. 

| Old Laroon, Young Laroon meet. 

. Lay. Well, Sir, what Succeſs ? . | 

Old Lay. Succeſs! you Raſcal ! If ever you offer 
< RL 


* 


Mart. Oh! horrible! and did you believe it? Thinle 5 
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to put me into aPrieft's Skin again, Ill beat you out of 
our own. 

J. Lar. What's the 8 dir ? 

Old Lar. Matter, Sir? Why I have been laughed at, 
have been abuſed. *Sdeath! Sir! I am in ſuch a Paf- 
ſion, that I do not believe I ſhall come to my ſelf again 
theſe twenty Years. That Raſcal Martin diſcovered 
me in an Inſtant, and turned me into a Jeſt. 

V. Lav. Be comforted, Ar, you may yet have the 
Pleaſure of turning him into one. 

Old Zar. Nothing leſs than turning him inſide out. 
n leſs than broiling his Gizzard will Is 


Y. Lar. Come with me, and I dare ſwear, I'll 
your Revenge ntent. have laid a Snare for Am my 
which I think it is impoſſihle he ſhould eſcape. | 

Old Lar. A Snare por a Prieft ! a Trap for the Devil! 
You will as ſoon catch the one as the other. 

V. Lar. I am ſure our Bait is good—a fine Woman 
is as good a Bait for 4 Prieſt- tra „ as toaſted Checſe 1 
for a Mouſe - trap. 

Old Lar. Yes, but the Raſcal will nibble off ewenty 
Baits, before you can take him 

V. Lar. Leave that to us. Tn warrant our Succeſs. 

Old Lay. Wilt thou? then I ſhall have more Plea- 
fare in taking this one Prieſt, chan in all the other wild 
Beaſts I have ever taken | 
SCENE IX. 
5 Jourdain, Ifabel. _. 

4 If 1 don't convince you he's a / Villain, renounce 

for your Daughter. Do not ſhut your Ears againft 
ruth, and you ſhall want no other Evidence. 
if wed. On, Daughter, Daughter, ſome Evil Spirit is 
with you. The ſame Spirit that viſited me this 

— is now in you. 

La. I wiſh the Spirit that is 2 me wou d viſit you, 
you wou'd kick this R out of Doors, 


8 


d. The wicked Reaſon of your Anger is too 


ww. The Prieſt won't let you have your Fellow... 
2. The Prieſt would have me for himſelf. 


rd, Oh! wicked Aﬀrtignt | 2 al baſe Return for 


the 


te! 
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the Care he has taken af your poor ſinful Father, for 
the Love he has ſhewn for your Soul. 9 | 
Ja. He has ſhewn more Love for my Body, believe 

me, Sir. Nay, go but with me, and you ſhall believe 
your own Eyes and Ears, 

Fourd. Againſt the Church, Heaven forbid ! 

{fa. Will you not believe your gwn Senſes, Sir? 

Jourd. Not when the Church contradicts them--Alas! 
How do we know what we believe without the Church? 
Why I thought I ſaw Mr. Laroon and his Son To-day, 
when I ſaw neither. Alack-a-day, Child, rhe Church 
often contradicts our Senſes, But you awe theſe wicked 
Thoughts to your Education in Eugland, that vile here- 
tical Country, where every Man believes what Religion 
he pleaſes, and moſt believe none. . 

Iſa. Well, Sir, if you will nat he convinced, you 
ſhall be the only Perſon in Toulon that is not. 

Fourd: I will go with thee, if it were only to ſee how 
far this wicked Spirit will carry his Impoſition; for Tam. 
convinced the Devil will leave no Stone unturn'd to 
work my Deſtruction. | | 

Iſa, fone you will find us top hard for him and his 
Ambaſſador tao. 7 | 

SCENE X. Another Apartment. 
Young Laroon in Homan's Clothes. . 

None ever waited with more Impatience for her Lo- 
ver than I for mine. It is a delightful Aſſignation, but 
[ hope it is a Prelude to one more agreeable. I ſhall 
have Difficulty to refrain from beating the Raſcal before 


ke has diſcoyer'd himſelf — [Knocking at the Ocor. 
Who's there? Pn [Softly. 


Bea. Iſabel, Iſabel. 3 
What a ſoft Voice the Rogue ca- 
| 9 


Y. Lar. Come in. 

terwauls in. 
| SCENE XI. 
Young Laroon, Beatrice. 

Bea. What are you doing in the Darlæ, my Dear? 

Y, Lar. Hey-day, who the Devil is this? I ſeem t 
bein a way of an Aſſignation in carneſt. 
Bea. Iſabel, where are you? ELEC | 
V. Lar. Here, Child, give me your Hand. Dear 
Madamoiſelle Beatrice, is it you? Bea. 
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Bea. Oh Heavens! am I in a Man's Arms? 
V. Lar. Huſh! huſh!—Don't you know my Voice 
I am Laroon. 1 N | 
Bea. Mr. Laroon! What Buſineſs can you have here? 
V. Lar. Ask me no Queſtions, get but into a Corner 
of the Room and he filent, and you will perhaps ſee a 
very diverting Scene. Nay, do not be afraid, for I aſ- 
ſure you, it will be a very innocent one; make haſte, 
dear Madam, you will do a very laudable Action, by 
being an additional Evidence to the Diſcovery of a no- 
torious Villain. 1 
Bea. I cannot gueſs your Meaning, but would wil- 
lingly aſſiſt on ſuch an Occaſion. 5 
TL. Lar. Now for my deſiring Lover, Ha! I think 


J hear him. 

SCENE XII. 

Mart. Iſabel, Jabel, where are you? 5 
Y. Lav. Here. 7 | - 
Mart. Come to my Arms, my Angel. 

Y. Lar. I hope you are in no frightful Sha 
Mart. I am in the Shape of that very good Man thy 


Confeſſor, honeſt Father Martin. Let me embrace | 


thee, my Love, my Charmer. | 
Y. Lar. Bleſs me, what do you mean? 


Meri. The Words even of a Spirit cannor tell yo 
O 


what I mean, Lead me to thy Bed, there ſhalt t 
know my a There will we repeat thoſe Plea- 
ſures which this Day I gave thee in another Shape — 
Tread ſoftly, my deareft, ſweeteſt! This Night ſhall 
make thee Mother to a Pope. [Laroon leads him out. 
f SCENE XIII. Another Apartment. 
Old Laroon, Jourdain, Iſabel, à Prieft, young Laroon, 
= Martin, and Beatrice. 
Mart. Whither would you pull me? 
Y. Lar. Villain, I'll ſhew thee whither. 
Mart. Ela! 2 


V. Lar. Down on thy Knees, confeſs thy ſelf the worl 


of Villains, or I'll drive this Dagger to thy _ F 
2 | rieſt. 


Old Lar. Hold, Sir, hold. I have too much Charity 


1 you, | 
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Prieſt. He needs not confeſs, our Ears are ſufficient 
Witneſſes againſt him. T I EOS, 
Old Lar. Huzzah! Huzzah! the Prieſt is caught, the 
Prieft is caught. Ee yer „ 
Jourd. I am Thunder-ſtruck with Amazement. 
Old Tar. How durſt you attempt to debauch my Son, 
you black Raſcal? I have a great Mind to make an Ex- 
ample of you for attempting to diſhonour my Family. 
Prieſt: You ſhall be made a ſevere Example of for 
having diſhonour'd your Order. | | 
Mart. I ſhall find another Time to anſwer you. 


not to cleanſe you, as much as poſſible, from your Pol- 
lution. So, who's there? [Enter Servants.] Here take 
this worthy Gentleman, and waſh him a little in a Horſe- 
pond, then toſs him dry in a Blanket. : 
I Serv, We will waſh him with a Vengeance. 
All. Ay, ay, we'll waſh him. 
Mart. You may repent this, Mr. Laroon. 


SCENE the Laſt. : 2 
Old Laroon, young Laroon, Jourdain, Prieſt, Iſabel,” 


and Beatrice. 


Prieſt. Tho he deſerves the worſt, yet conſider his 

Order, Mr. Laroon. FEES! 
Old Lar. Sir, he ſhall undergo the Puniſhment, tho” 
I ſuffer the like afterwards. Well, Maſter Fourdain, 
I hope you are now convinced, that you may marry 
your Daughter without going to Purgatory for it. 

Fourd. I hope you will pardon what is paſt, my good 
Neighbour. And you, young Gentleman, will, I hope, 
do the ſame. If my Girl can make you any Amends, I 
give you her for eyer. 9 8 | 

Y. Lar. Amends! Oh! ſhe would make me large 
Amends for twenty thouſand Times my Suffer ings. 

Iſa. Tell me ſo hereafter, my dear Lover. A Wo- 
man may make a Man Amends for his Sufferings before 
Marriage ; but can ſhe make him Amends for what he 
ſuffers after it? . Fs 

V. Lar. Oh! think not that can ever be my Fate with 


Old 


ho The Old DEBAUCHEES. 


Old Lay, Pox o your Raptures. If you don't nE 
her ſofter before To- morro Morning, thou art no Sou 
6f mine; and if ſhe does not make _ ſuffer within 
this Twelve-month, Blood ſhe is no Woman Come, 
honeſt Neighbour, I hope thou haſt diſcovered thy own 
Folly and the Prieft's Roguery together, and thou wilt 
return and be one of us again. | 
Fourd. Mr. Lavoon, if I have err'd on one Side, you 
have err d as widely on the other. Let me tell you, a 
Reflexion on the Sins of your Youth would not be un 
wholeſome. e Kt — _ 
Old Lar. 'Sblood Sir! but it wou d. Reflexion is the 
moſt an heleſdme thing in the World. Beſides, sir, I 
Have no Sins to reflect on but thoſe of an honeſt Fellow. 
Tf I have lov'd a Whore at Five and Twenty, and a Bot- 
tle at Forty; why, I have done as much Good as I cou'd 
in my Generation, and that, T hope, will make Amends. 
Ja. Well, my dear Bratmoe, and are you poſitively WW 
bent on a Nunnery -r | 
Bea. Hum! I ſuppoſe you will laugh at me, it IM 
ou d change my Reſolution ; but I have ſeen4lo much 
of a Prieft To- day, that I really believe, I ſhall ſpend 
my Life in the Company of a Lay-man. | 
Old Lar. Why, rhat is bravely ſaid, Madam, *Sbud 1 
I like you, and if I had not reſolv'd, for rhe Sake of this i 
Raſcal here, never to marry again, *Sbud ! I might rake 


you into my Arms: And I can tell you, they are as warm 
as any young Fellow's in Europe — come, Maſter Jourdain, 
this Night you and I will crack a Bottle together, and 
Tomorrow Morning we will employ this honeſt Gentle- 
man here, to rack our Son and Daughter together, and 
wn I don't care if I never ſee a Prieft again as long as 
Ive. FFF 
n. Tro V. Lar.] Well, Sir. You ſee we have got 
the better of all Difficulties at laſt. The Fears of a Lo- 
ver are very unreaſoy 4: byy he is once aſſured of 
the Sincerity of his Miſtreſs. Art | 
BE : \ 28 JY 3% | 
For when a Weomar/ſets her ſetf about it. 
Nor Prieſt, nor Devil cus unte her go withcat it. 
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